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COrYEIGOT BY JAMES ELVNREON

ILISDALE people were both shocked
and wurprised when 1t wos known
that Jack Arsdale had run away with
the circus.
“I knew ha wamn't alwaysn quite
straight,” said one to another, “but
I could pever have believed this of him.”

“Not always quite straight!™

Ah, there was the wecret!
ever reflect that of all the poor, defeated
strogglers in the battle of life, not one went
down for tho first time before a great temp-
tation,

It is the repeated yicdding in little things
nmh underumies tha defenses of !]u-l suull
wilences ojos conscienoe, and, #
length, delivers the whole being a bound
captive to the foree of some evil impulee

ware, then, of the tiret compromise with
wrong, It in the emall end of the wedge
which will by-and-by rend the toughest spuni-
ual fibre like a twig.

Eo Arsdale could have told, if he
would, a long history of growing dinteste for
wholewome tasks, of cheating st lessoun and
examinationa, of stalen viita 1o placos of
which he knew his parents would disup-
prove,

Having thus began to barter the trothiul
nesa of his nature for.a love of idie pleasure
and exvitemert, be was guite ready to

elod by or of the great traveling
exhibition: which, alter weeks of advertis-
ing, ‘at lust made its tnumphal cotry into the

The gorgeows, gilded wvana; the strange
creatures from far-off mountain and
desert; the truin of patient oameln; the great
eanl:l.n.U, with their splendid housings; the
ang of the martinl music, (o which “the
cing hormes kept time—all these infamed
is imaginalion with vidona of @ new life
of change snd sdvenlure, beside which gquiet
Hilladale utterly parrow and con-
temptible,

What mumt it be, ho thonght, instend of
standing with the staring crowd in the sireet,
to be one's self a port of the grand yagmant
—to throw off ooce for all the restrainis of
home, the tyranny of school, and become his
owna master?

It wan's day of struggle, for Jack was mol
bad ‘enough Lo be easily guilty of such treach.
ery toward those who loved him.

Agnin and sgain his mother's face, pale
and sorrowful, seemed o interpase iteell be
tweenn him and his glowing dreams.

Ax often huppens, a small thing decided
the uneven contest,

During the interval between the afternoon
and evening cxhibitions, Jack was lingering
like one fascinated, about the tent where tlie
besutiful truined horwes were kopt.

The expression of ecager intersst and ad-
mimtion opon his face attracted the wlten
tion of & man who swemed to have goneral
aharge of the amall army +of grooms and bom

T,

“Look here, my lad, ' said the man, sud-
denly, addressing him, “you don't happes to
know of same amart your g fellow in want of
& job, do you! P'm s baad short.”

“l—=don’t know,” amiwered Juck, besitat-
Ingly.

The man looked at him Leenly

“Hecanuse. o you do, 1 couid make it an
object  1or him Light work, gomd pay, noth-
irg to do lLetween times but ride and see
the country ™

Jack steaightencd  himacl, with a hall-de
finnt gewture, ws f to wmienee some inward
protest

“Perhaps 1 might try it mysell,” he sand

Boyn, did yousr The mny clapped him on the sboulder with

rough fannhinerty

“That's the talk! T saw it in your eve.
Haya 1 to myself, “That’s the chap for me!’
Well, be op hund at ten o'clock, sharp.  We
strike tents carly, wo as to travel in ILe coc!
of the morning.”

Poor Jack! Burely, no other is po much to
be pitied an he whe deliberstely decides to
take & wrong step

At wupper, his mother noticed hie silence
aned lack of |I}||bl.‘lllr: hut, to hor loving ques
tions, he wlln ied thal he was quite well,

Bhe secretly rejorced that be showed no in-
elinntion ts go out, but, afler reading aw
went early to his own room. What con
nation would have filled bher heart, if she
oould have seen him turn the key noiselenssly
in the lock, and, with nervous haste, gather
into & hundle two or thme changes of cloth-
ing ond such other small belongings as e
thought he might be able to earry with him?

When all was quiet in the house, e stepped
stealthily lhmu‘lh the open window, and,

making his way along the low ool of the
poreh, It himself down amd alipped away,
like a thief, into the ahadows ol the sumier
night

Chewe he looked hack, hos heart almost fail-
ing him. He wiuhed that he had kissed his
mother good-night, What o be ahould never
wor hor mgan?  He paused uncertainly, but,
at the moment. the red blaze of a rocket rent
the sky shove the open, where Lhe great
white tents of the circus were pitched, burit-
g in a shower of colored lightas, like a nhat-
tercd rainbow

To the excited boy the brlliant display
sevmtd an omen of the new life before lum
and, costing away his misgviogs, he hurried
on,

There s po undeceiver like cxpemence,

Searcely & week hay gone over hin head

. before Jack learned that the splendid show

whivh had so allured kim was only a gilded

the  skilled pe mers and  jgallant
cavallinn were but & weary company, when
1he curtains of the tenl had shut them from
the publiv eye Even the clown, whose jol-
lity 0 the ring set the spectators into convul-
wious of merriment, séened, in private, both
dejected and morose.

Anecdotes About Famous People

an invegnito visit with Josephine to
a district in Franee, that he entered
an humble cottage, where hie found
an old man in deep divtrean, while
his wife and daughter were in tears,
The old man’s son was a soldier, who was
about to be tried by court martial, for some
act ol insubordination, and was likely to be
condemneml to death. The old man had re-
solved {o intereede with the fimt consul:
“Bpeak to Madame Bonaparie,”

daughter. “People say fhat sha

indulgent; that ber husband never refusen her
anythiog.” *“You are right,” said Napoleon
with & mmile. “You cannot do belter than
tuvoke the aid of Josephine, and | mysel
will wolicit Booaparie In his favor, and en-
deavor to bave your son enmtered in the Con
walar Guard.” Then Jomephine placed a ring
on the girl's finger and pleaged bersell 1o
provide n dowry when abe shiould be married.
The wvisitors weot out without telling ther
names, bul the won was aaved and the daugh
tor got her dowry, Al wuch prouusen  were
held sacred by Napoleon and it was Uhis trait
in hin character that endesred him tu the
ﬂ‘]ll”lly‘i Ili‘ll‘ll‘.

I T I8 related of Napoleon that onee, on

In employing men to work at his Pala Alte
in Californin, the late Sonatur Stan
ve strwcl orders that they were never

to strike, Jick or whip & borse, On one oo
casiun, while at Jinmer, one of the drivers in

wistind Lhat he must aee the Senator. He wan
usbiered in, with blood over hin face, which
was badly eut. “John knocked me down,” ex:
plained Ju' man, relerring to one of the train
ers.  “What did you do?" anked the Beastor
‘Wothing," rephed the man.  “But you muat
hase done something, | want the truth," por
nisted the Senator. “Well, | only kicked a
homi,” growled- the man, “and John knock-
o me down.” “Those were John's justroc-
tonr.” waid the Senplor, ewnphbatically, “and
b did just right.”

The following anecdote of Gladstone was
told at a dinmer party by the greal man him-
self. Mr, Gladstone said that all through his
Iify he had been an exeellent wlveper, nnd it
was only on one occamon that he had ever
loms a night's reat. Al deew up their chairs
mure chwely ta hear the extrmordmary mat-
ter that had cauped the Promier to lie sleep
less.  They expected it wight be womething
of greateml importance. “1 1;.“1 boen Lrying,
he suld, “to cut down an vak st Hagley, snid
was getbing on with it very well. Then |
heard the dinner bell ring, and | was abliged
to leave the work unfinished,
much remiined o be done ok my
camills and wenl npetairs the wind had tisen
high, and was mabing & gros
to hed, anad then the thought occary
tliat the wimd would topple down
The thought vevarred 1o me agatn and agun
and I really lost & good desl of o might's
ri=t through that oak

Yet, to Jdack, the life of these varivue chae
actors appeared eaay when contrasted  with
him own. Mo was tuld for his iteen years,
bt hin steength had scircely hept pace with
hin growth; and the hand and unacomtomed
labor seqiired of D, comnbined with drrege-
lar and snuffivient liours of sleep, lazed his
endurance to (he uinost i

e would  have seturned lome s peni-
tent, at the end of the lirst month, but for
the false and foolish prde which barred hus
way

OF his muther's forgiveneis he [elt sore,
hut he could oot hear to meet Jun fathor's
worner exes, and he divaded the taunts of
his old assuriales = wo the atmios-
phere of roughoes apd profanity wloch wir-
roundeld him  grew almost  anbearable;  yob
Bee laeked the resolition to beeak wway from
An poisious influoner

The unnatural strain ended ot last

All day Jdnck had dragged  himselil  about
hin tasks with a theolibing pain in Wi fore-
hemil which almownt  dewtroyed the power of
1 hought

Late at night he threw himaeli upon a pile
of straw in & vacant eorner, Hour alter hour
he lay there, his tongue parched, and e
whole body burmt with fever, He felt bLis
wesen slippme away from hum, and visious of
Jiome passed before hin oyen,

When the ordor to move wan given, he wan
no longer conscious.  Houghly Lundled inte a
wnrt, he was driven away 1o the howpital, and
the greal exhibition moved on, coreless o
the poor waill it had Jeft belind,

But the Neavenly Father, whom he had
rieved, was pot thus forgetful. The erring
hoy  WHR given intn b han To the
gonile nurwe who had him vharge be waa
po mere patient, but a human soul,  From
his wild ravings, she was able to guess at
somuething of his history, and from a lLibtle
dairy in fn. pocket ahe f:.‘arhri} hw pame and
hgine, e

Jack will never forget the hour when he
wwoke at length to resson.  Weaker than an
imfant, he meemod unable to move hand or
fool. Even upon his closed eyelids, o u-'ui!xl
renbod he felt powerdess to life.  Yet
lie was conscious of b strange sense of rest
and peace.  He thought some heavonly pres
vpece wan beslde him, snd  woodersd .I he
wore yot on earth,  With the fancy came
a sharp pang.

“Jt caonot be heaven—1 bave been Loo
wickad!"

A woft hand wan Jaid upon hik Torehead,
apmd At thie touch a wteange theill goickined
the alow currents of hia blood, and he open
wil him cyen

It wain Lon mether's face that Lent above
hitin

He feit no whock of wurprise Tt seemod
Lo him an o . tombwuye  have e
there, anly hiwee had hididen  lier
frarm Dt ;\.l bry e mpiah - (here
WaN 1o Tiee i eyes hnd askey
sod bers i wnewered wlall,

Jack had “come to biamsell




